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	1. Chapter 1

**I kind of rambled this first chapter...sorry if it seems boring. And I will try making the chapters as long as possible.**

* * *

><p>"To be perfectly honest, what happened last year, feels so unreal. But when I wake up every morning to find the note I wrote a week after the event. I know it wasn't a dream." Astrid sniffed, as she began the story she was not looking forward to tell. But she had to, the chief of the neighboring tribe wanted to know. To her left, she heard the wheelchair move as her friend left. She sighed; he didn't want to relive it. And, she wouldn't want him to. She didn't want to either.<p>

"I am so sorry about what happened. But, I would like to know, and retelling it should make you feel better." The buff man exclaimed.

"I know. And, you're probably right." Astrid nodded. "Alright. Alright-alright-alright." She stuttered, preparing herself for the hour ahead. "It all began, a week before the anniversary of peace between Viking and dragon, on a normal snowy day on berk—

* * *

><p>Astrid stretched her arms out, then back in, her legs doing the same. Hiccup was beside her, as they lie in the snow making snow angles. Toothless was rubbing his entire body in the snow, thrashing the cold powder everywhere above their heads. They laughed and started getting up. Hers was a not so perfect figure and Hiccup's had a strange mishap when it reached his left leg. They giggled as Toothless tried to get up and made snow pile on top of the teens snow angles. It was the first time berk had snow and it stopped snowing at the perfect amount.<p>

"Hey!" Hiccup stumbled forward as a ball of snow hit his back with a lot of force.

"hahaha! Gothca!" Snotlout beamed, happy he managed to hit him from across the wide path through the village.

"Oh you're so in for it, Snotlout!" Hiccup declared. Astrid couldn't help but laugh as the dragon boy scooped up some snow and crafted it into a snowball. His cousin started running but he aimed and fired. The snow hit the back of his head mid retreat, and caused his helmet to fly off. Snotlout yelped, picked his helmet up and started running again. Hiccup had no reservations of running after him. Astrid sighed. Couldn't every day on berk be this perfect? Toothless coed behind her. She turned and smiled.

"He will probably come back soon, don't worry toothless." She patted his head. Then she remembered, in a week was the third anniversary of peace with the dragons. And they were gonna have a huge party for it. Her thoughts were interrupted when a snowball flew past her head and hit the house she was standing in front of. "Ah!" She screamed in surprise. The cause of it laughed.

"Put your hands up young missy!" Hiccup demanded with a goofy accent. She smirked.

"Oh but sir! What would you want from a poor defenseless shield madian?" She said, with an equally goofy accent. She walked around the well that separated them, trying to get closer to him, and snatched some snow on her way. Seeing her opening she threw the snow and ran for cover.

"Hey, no fair!" Hiccup exclaimed, getting more snow and running towards another house. In a hurry, Astrid packed more ammo and tossed it. Though she didn't aim for his face, he got a face full of snow anyway.

"I gothca now, Hiccup!" Astrid laughed. She looked over and searched with practiced focus. She spotted him ducking behind the well. She yelled at herself mentally for missing her chance. But she lost him again moments later. Something hit her and she was thrown on the ground. She rolled around to find Hiccup ontop of her.

"Haha!" He smiled devilishly.

"Okay, okay! You got me!" She surrendered. They laughed, and Toothless joined them with that unique dragon laugh.

"This is so perfect, right?" It didn't seem like a question to Astrid, but she answer anyway.

"Definitely perfect." They starred at each other. After a little she lifted her head and he was close enough to kiss. He kissed back without a second thought.

"Get a room!" They split abruptly when that comment was made by non other, then Tuffnut.

"Shut up." Astrid retorted as Hiccup stood so she could get to her feet.

"You know what? Let's head to the academy. Do some training." Hiccup suggested. He jumped on Toothless and Astrid called for Stormfly. The air felt ice cold up high but no one cared. Landing in the academy, they started training.

"So, what's todays lesson?" Astrid asked once everybody was there.

"I will get you back later, Hiccup." Snotlout glared at Hiccup.

"Hey, I'm surprised you got out of that well." The boy defended himself. He began the lesson. "Today's lesson is about defense against our enemies when we might be separated from our dragons."

"Please." Snotlout protested. Everyone internally groaned when he started complaining. "We did that last time! I'm getting bored of hand to hand combat. Can't we train on dragons?"

"Snotlout, I told you this before. With more and more islands learning about our peace with the dragons. We don't know who's good or bad. We need to be ready in case one of us is kidnaped for dragon knowledge and we need to fight." Hiccup explained for hopefully the last time.

"You mean, in case YOU'RE kidnaped." Snotlout said while pointing at Hiccup.

"Snotlout-" Astrid warned slowly.

"What? You know it's true, no one goes after us. They go straight for the first dragon trainer!" Snotlout exclaimed. "I'm out of here." Before anyone could stop him he jumped on hookfang and sped out of there.

"Let's just train without him, then." Astrid said, as if this were normal behavior. Which, it kind of was.

"Okay." Their leader stated. Astrid noticed Hiccup seemed shaken by Snotlouts last words about being kidnaped. Hiccup knew he was right. But he didn't want to be under the eagle eye of a guard all the time (A procedure taken only when the heir to the tribe is kidnaped more then five times. He'd been kidnaped three) "Astrid, Tuffnut. You two practice." Astrid nodded and walked to the center of the academy. Tuffnut followed although he was a little hesitant to do so. Just as Hiccup was about to signal the fight to begin, Snotlout came tumbling back in on his dragon.

"Came back to train"? Astrid asked, although that was a bit unlikely.

"You will not believe what I saw!" Snotlout blurted out, ignoring Astrids remark. Hiccup looked back at the times Snotlout has come exploding into the academy with news.

_"You will not believe what I just found!"_

_"I'm heather."_

_"You will not believe what I just saw! Only something that will save this entire island. Alvin and the outcast are headed here right now."_

Hiccup knew it couldn't be outcast, they were allies. And he didn't expect Heather to come visit.

"What is it, Snotlout. What did you see?" Hiccup finally asked.

"Only something that'll save this entire island. Their are ships I don't recognize headed straight to berk." Hiccup gave him a look.

"We have to be sure." Hiccup instructed.

"Yeah, we can't trust Snotlout." Astrid added. As if they agreed through thought, all the riders got on their dragons and followed Snotlout. They hid in the clouds and he pointed down. Sure enough, three boats with a foreign flag, were sailing in the direction of their home. The group shared looks of concern.

"Let's go get my dad."


	2. Chapter 2

***Pops head in room, looks around carefully* BEFORE you kill me for not updating. I was busy. And I only had time to read stories. And occasionally try to write (But my inspiration was sorely lacking). Don't kill me for the ending of this chapter either, guys. Just a warning. **

**Toss out Tuesday, is now a thing! Toss out Tuesday, is a day where, if I update on a Tuesday, someone will get a special shout-out, and the ability to suggest different outcomes for my stories! The first one is...Drum roll please! *Pats leg***

**Wolfie-Dragon!**

**congratulations, Wolfie-Dragon. You are the first 'Toss out Tuesday' winner! If you are here, you've got the rest of the week, to:**

**P.M Me and suggest different outcomes to ANY unfinished story in my list.**

**P.M Me and suggest One-Shots.**

**P.M Me and just chat.**

**If you have kik, I'll tell you my username, and we can chat there. That will be a permanent reward. **

**If you wanna win, all you have to do is have a proper FanFiction account. **

**Now that that announcement is done, here's chapter two! Enjoy. **

* * *

><p>Just their luck. Stoic, and basically the entire town, was in the great hall laughing and eating.<p>

"Dad!" Hiccup ran past a few tables to his father.

"Hey, son! How's your day been?" Stoic smiled brightly at his son. Hiccup hated ruining his fun. But he had to.

"Snotlout saw ships with a crest we don't recognize headed here. And their not far away by now." He exclaimed. Stoics smile disappeared and he stood.

"What did the crest look like?" Hiccup looked at the others before telling him.

"It was of a man, and he was stabbing another man with a sword. Straight through the heart." He paused. "Dad. Are they coming to attack?" Stoic seemed to be in shock at his sons description.

"Everybody!" Stoic yelled, to get every man and woman's attention on him. "Leave your meals. Enemies were spotted coming to berk!" Hiccup gasped and he and Astrid shared worried glances. "We must prepare to defend our island. No matter what cost!" At that, the Vikings of berk scrambled to the great hall doors and to their homes. To get swords, axes, maces, any weapon they could get their hands on. When the chief doesn't bother with a meeting, that means the enemy is a dangerous one. And he'll make battle plans before the said battle begins.

"Dad, who is it?" Hiccup demanded.

"All you six need to know, is don't go anywhere near the chief."

"But, what does he look like?" Astrid asked.

"Don't worry. You'll know when you see him." With that, Stoic stormed out of the hall. Everyone stared at Hiccup, waiting for an answer. Finally, he spoke.

"You heard my dad, get everything you can and mount your dragons. We're protecting berk!" They ran out after the rest of the Vikings and got on their dragons. Stopping at their houses to grab weapons. If this armada was dangerous, they needed to be ready. And Hiccup wondered if the reason for their arrival was because of him.

* * *

><p>When the ships got there, it was the loudest and craziest thing Astrid has ever been apart of. Turns out, there were more boats (one boat each side, carrying about thirty Vikings) surrounding them, and they were glad more warrior Vikings had dragons. Spitelout, fen, handala and three more were on the south, Mandis, Fislegs the twins and two others to the west, Hiccup, herself Gobber (on a borrowed nadder) with another three, defending the north. While Stoic and the rest of the fighters stayed in the village, which was facing east, and fought from the ground. Snotlout, much to everyones annoyance, had disappeared when the fight began. But of course they had no time to care. At first, it seemed too easy. Hiccup, Astrid and their group scared off the soldiers pretty easily, and went to help the group in the south. Only to find them coming to help them on their side. Once they made it to the mountain near the beach, that's when all went bonkers.<p>

"Catapults!" Hiccup yelled. Yes, indeed, a dozen or so nets came at the group all at once, and they scattered.

"Get him down, you fools!" Astrid heard someone yell from below. When she looked down, her heart stopped. He was out in plan sight. A tall, dark Viking. But that wasn't all. He had scars littering his entire face, you could barely tell if he was really dark, or if that was the scars. His eyes, or 'eye', was blood red as she got a closer look from the sky. no hair came out from underneath the helmet, so she had a strong feeling he had non at all. his clothing was drenched in sweat, and completely black. He gave her chills just looking at him. She knew instantly who it was.

The chief.

And when he said; 'get him down'. She knew he only meant one person.

Hiccup.

"Hiccup! Get out of here, now! He's after you!" Astrid exclaimed, flying closer to him while dodging nets.

"I see that." He said, sternly. "Evasive maneuvers! Ruff, Tuff, make some fire!" The twins grinned widely.

"Heck yeah!" They flew low, barf spewing gas. As they shot higher, belch lit a spark and the trail of green gas exploded. "Alight, awesome!"

"Ok, Astrid. You and Spitelout destroy the catapults that weren't wrecked by the twins." They did as told. Hiccup turned his head. bad move. A net spiraled towards them and Toothless tried to move, but without Hiccup moving with him, they got caught. The two spun in the air and sped out of control getting frighteningly higher in the air.

"Hiccup!" Astrid turned Stormfly and they flew after them. Toothless finally ripped the net off and tried to gain control again. Only for him to realize in pure terror, that his rider wasn't with him.

"Astrid!" Hiccup screamed as he plummeted. He struggled to get untangled from the net, but his prosthetic foot got stuck. When Stormfly was able to stop and flip around, Hiccup had fallen past them.

"We've got you, Hiccup!" Astrid reached out. The rocks they were above getting way too close. She was too far away. The ground was coming too fast. He hit a rock and there was a nightmarish _CRACK,_ then his body rolled off. Stopping on flat land. Completely limp.

Astrid was too late.


End file.
